9i                     CESAR'S  WIFE                ACT in

and we never exchanged a word, I should have known
that we were the only people In the world., and that
somehow, in some strange mystic fashion, I belonged to
you and you belonged to rne. Oh, Violet., I only wanted
a little kindness. Was It so much to ask?

[VIOLET is moved to the very depths of her hear I. She can
scarcely control herself; the pain she suffers seems
unendurable; her throat Is so dry that she can hardly
speak.

VIOLET: They saw that Miss Fender Is in love with you* Is
it true?

RONNY: A man's generally a conceited ass when he thinks
girls are in love with him.

VIOLET: Never mind that. Is It true? Please be frank with
me.

RONNY: Perhaps it Is.

VIOLET: Would she marry you if you asked her?

RONNY: I think so.

VIOLET: She can't have fallen in love with you without some
encouragement.

RONNY: She plays tennis a good deal and she's very fond of
dancing. You know, I was rather wretched. Sometimes
you looked at me as though you hated me, You seemed
to try and avoid me. I wanted to forget. I didn't know
what I'd done to make you treat me so cruelly. It was
very pleasant to be with someone who seemed to want
me. Everything I did pleased her. She's rather like you.
When I was with her I was a little less unhappy. When I
found she was in love with me I was touched and I was
tremendously grateful.

VIOLET: Are you sure you're not in love with her?

RONNY: Yes, I'm quite sure.

VIOLET: But you like her very much, don't you?

RONNY: Yes, very much.